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summit which reflected the sun's rays.   It was that of r*
lofty mountain, capped with snow.
The question could not at present be decided whether
this land formed an island, or whether it belonged to a
continent But on beholding the convulsed masses heaped
up on the left, no geologist would have hesitated to give
them a volcanic origin, for they were unquestionably the
work of subterranean convulsions.
Gideon^Spilett, Pencroft, and Herbert attentively exa-
mined this land, on which they might perhaps have to live
many long years; on which indeed they might even die,
should it be out of the usual track of vessels, as was too
likely to be the case.
"Well/ asked Herbert, "what do you say, Pencroft ?"
"There is some good and some bad, as in everything,"
replied the sailor. "We shall see. But now the ebb is
evidently making. In three hours we will attempt the
passage, and once on the other side we will try to get out
of this scrape, and I hope may find the captain/1 Pencroft
was not wrong in his anticipations. Three hours later at
low tide, the greater part of the sand forming the bed of
the channel was uncovered. Between the islet and the
coast there only remained a narrow channel which would
no doubt be easy to cross.
About ten o'clock, Gideon Soilett and his companions
stripped themselves of their clothes, which they placed in